WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
Whose long dead hearts singeth no old nor any
new song.
IST CHAIR ATTENDANT. Envy, hatred, and
malice are in our hearts, and we covet the goods
of our neighbour.
2ND CHAIR ATTENDANT. Yea, Lord; yet we
stand no worse than most men are.
IST EVANGELIST. We have laboured to set
Thee fair and square before them forgetful of
Thy greatness; and before all who are senseless
of their need of Thee.
BISHOP. We beseech Thee to hear them,
good Lord.
DREAMER. Let them sink into the grave, O
Lord; and never let their like appear upon the
face of the earth again.
IST CHAIR ATTENDANT. Under the hedge, or
snug in the tuck'd up bed, with reckless women,
we have laughed our way in and out to sin.
2ND CHAIR ATTENDANT. Yea, Lord, all this
have we done; yet stand we now, no worse than
most men are.
IST EVANGELIST. We have danced no dance,
neither have we searched for the hidden beauty
of women; we have sung no songs, nor have
we made merry in our hearts.
2ND EVANGELIST. We have honoured pain;
bound up joy with sighing; and multiplied
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